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simply to convince you that I am not faithless and you
should never doubt my devotion to you.
My reasons are: I have just understood the
difference between staying at Lahore and going to one's
native place where one has to meet his friends and
relatives. Not only that the latter do not provide the
requisite solitude for study, but I find I lose that
subtlety of mind which enables one to solve subtle and
difficult problems. By going to one's native place,
one becomes gross, loses the subtle thread of thought
that grasps fine ideas. The reason for it is that the
mind gets degraded by contact with physical pleasures.
And I find outside Lahore, everywhere this defect of
wrong contact and my mind is ruined. You may say that
Lahore is not a wilderness, here too I meet men. Quite
true. But I meet strangers here and do not meet them
with the deep affection with which I meet my people at
home. In Lahore, I meet people, but my Dhyanam
(meditation) does not penetrate into them. It is all
meeting on the surface. But with one's people, one has to
give one's mind to them. Secondly, I know only students
in Lahore and their contact is always invigorating.
You may ask me, if any other student like myself
would stay at Lahore. Yes. Please listen. Rama Din
who stood 1st in the Punjab Province will not go to his
place even for a day.
Nobody can shine without labour, hard labour. I
am for hard labour. It is true there are many bright
students who would go home but I believe their homes
provide them with requisite facilities for their studies.
Besides many of them are not married, as I am. And
even if they are married, they are strong and they do
not let their minds wander away to outer objects of
pleasure. But I am not strong; and I am afraid my mind
is bad.
What people call brain, that too develops by exer-
cise and by hard labour. If any student passes his exami-
nation with good results, without labour, then he merely
passes his examination, he cap. never get the joy of his
studies. It is hard labour that gives one the real joy of the
student life. Don't you remember you were once asked